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The Down Side of Eardropping 


Author's Notes: 
Ok this is really short story, | just wrot in about ID min, so is unbetaed, but | don\'t think is worth bothering 
my beta for something that is less than 500 words. Where did this sprank from, | honesty have not a clue. 


"Tommy, are you serious? This is HUGE it will never fit!" 

"Oh, come on don't be such a sceptic, just let me try." 

"| said, no! Is too big is not going to enter." 

"How can you know without even trying?" 

"| just know." 

‘Oh, come one. Just relax, let me try. I'm sure that with more effort is going to work." 

"Tommy, have you seen how small the hole is? I'm telling you is not going to fit and that's my last wordl" 
"But you didn't even let me try. Please | promise it will fit perfectly, | know what l'm doing. Just trust me, OK." 
"Tommy, l'm telling you someone is going to get hurt, because you are too stubborn to leave it alone." 
"But I'll be careful and beside can't you do something widening it a bit?" 

"Absolutely not! | can't very well just make it bigger, just to fit it inside, is going to ruin it” 

"| promise when we finish this, you'll be really happy and thank me for not giving up on trying.” 


"Maybe, but | still think is too big, if it was a bit smaller." 

"So you are not going to let me try?" 

"No, I'm sorry!" 

"Spoil sport" 

Vince leaned on the wall feeling light headed and a bit sick. He knew, he shouldn't eardrop on his friends in case 
like this when he overhears something, he don't need or particularly want to hear. Nikki strode from the room 
and went to check on the mixing, almost colliding with Vince, who looked as if all the blood has left his body. 
"Sorry." Vince stuttered. "I was just... 

"You ok?" Nikki looked concernedly at him. 

"Yeah, yeah. | just think | heard something.. Well I'm going to see Tommy" Vince said, and then he hurriedly 
passed through the door to escape Nikki. In the room he saw Tommy looking a bit annoyed. 

"You ok Vince?" Tommy asked. "You look pale. Did Nikki tire you up too?" 

"No, I've just..." 

“Cuz you know, | told him that if he just let me do what | want it will be better for everyone. Beside he will 
feel more satisfied too." 

"No, no stop! | don't want to hear any more. What you do in your free time is your own problem, but you 
don't have to gloat about it" Vince said sounding disturbed. 

"What are you on about?" 

| though..| just nothing..What were you two on about?" 

"Well you see, | wanted to try this new moving ramp for my drum kit in the next show, but Nikki said it is too 
big and is not going to fit into the stage and the health and safety regulations.” Tommy explained. Then his face 
spread into a huge grin. "Why, what did you though?" 

"|..nothing.." Vince shook his head embarrassed and looked to the floor to hide his reddening face. 

‘Oh... you filthy bastard" Tommy laughed. "And they say I'm the naughty one." 


